American. aviators have ngaln bombed the enemy base supply statlon at Conflans. This supply base is about 20
milles east of Verdun and Is an important link in the enemy second line of defense, The railrond station and supply

yards are reported to have heen eompletely blown up by the effective bombing

a view of Conflans and the surrounding counlry.

of the Americans, The pleture glves

r—

The Y. M. C.

A. follows the flag right up to the trenclies.' This photograph shows supplies befng brought up '
to one of its huts near the firing line.
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~ FRENCH 155 FIRING FROM A COURTYARD

This French 155 gun is shown firlug from s place of concealment in the

courtyard of a country house.

FRENCH HEAVY GUNS ADVANCE THROUGH MUD

IPrench heavy guns, that haye been mowing down the Huns, moving for-
ward on n wuddy road.

BRIEF INFORMATION

t

Sucks mnﬁbrﬁc woven from
paper strips®fiat are twisted with a
short vegetable fiber are belng suc-
cessfully used for traosporting ore In
Chlle,

Only three of the orlginal 13 states
ratified the Constitution of the United
States unanimously: Delnware (the
first to accept the Constitution), New

. Jerse Georgin.

'\ A fulse rumor that all pigs were to
& commandeered resulted in o whole-

reeders at Lin-
d | preseribing the style
| araduation m

=

Every man In North Jay, Me,, ex-
cept three own automobiles, and they
will sogn buy, according {0 a local cor
respondent, ;

A Pittsfield, Mass, man keeps 70
Belglan hares. By means of them he
has solved the meat problem In his
home year In and year out. *

A revolving fan recently Invented ls
aftached to the back of n rocking
dhalr and whirled over nn accupunt's
hend as he rocks,

The Aexarkana (Tex.) schoal bhoard
has  Dbeen defeated fa & lawsult

r

brought ngalnst it to apnul o xu

N S R T N i A e e

CARES FOR FIGHTERS’ FEET

Sergt. Maj. J. A, White, who Is doing
his bit serving as chiropodist with
Uncle Sam's forces In France., The
cqare of the lower extremitles fs of the
utmost importunee to the success of
un army, and this expert sees to it that
the feet of our fighting men are always
In the “pink of condition.”

Child Gardeners in England.
Apart frem the school gardens
which are Increasing in number and
size and excellence every year, 4
arent deal of work In the direction of

{ food  production is being done by

children, both In 'the pgardens af-
tuched to thelr homes and elsewhere,
In o number of towns the ehildren
have heen organized for the enlti
vatlon of buck gardens,  According to

a report seént to the food production !

depdrtment, Leyton, Issex, has pp! 0%#8R When he isn't using it, I sup-

excellent record In this matter and It
fs clafmed locally that no other town
can équal its record.—Londou Globe,

. Pitiful,
“Pitiful, fsn't 1t
“What ?"

“Why, the fact that some people
have so ldittle fenr of firlng peana
shells around.” :

Eagerness,
“Are there any dogs around?”
“No," sald the euger real estute

agent, “the last two dogs In this !

nelghborhood ote each other

eat dog you kmow,” -

iter. You are all hosses,

Louisa Goes

Over the Top
e

By GIDEON HOB
of The Vigilantes

Louisa is the school serub woman.
She has been connected with the school
for years, She has been there with her
brooms, her pails, her mops and her
eternul thorougliness.

Loulsn was German. She spoke
German, She thought German. She
dreamed Germany. Shewasin America
only becanse she could not “earn so
much a5 here”  She had come here n
generation ago with a young married
sister. The slster had gone back to
Germany, leaving her baby with
Loulsa. He grew up as most hoys do
whose mothers are not about and
whose supporting aunts have to go out
to work,

He was stoop-shouldered, he smoked.
He spent his wnges as he wished,
Loulsa would look at him grimly and
mutter: “Ach, If only I had you in
Chermany.”

It was for the boy that she worked,
It wag of him and the Faderland”
that she talked as she rubbed, rubbed,
rubbed. “Ach, what think? That boy
he lends five dolars to a man on the
block and he move away and we can't
find him,

“Not so It I8 In Chermany, There he
could not do this, Make billg and hide
himself. There you have a little hook.
From school yet you have it. In It

|| stands your name, your age, your hair,
i Your eyes, und all what you do for a

living,
“Wlrst thing you do if you maove, you

| must go to the police and show your
| book, then again when you arrive you

ghow your boolk to the police.

“No, no, In Chermany youn eannnt
run away. There they have it much bet-
Neln! Yon
have not the diseipline, Hrrp! Rrrp!
Forward march !” and Loulsa shoulder-
Ing her brooms and mops marched
down the corvidor to the upplause and
Tnughter of the little ehildren marching
into school.

Lonisa liked to mingle with the
teachers, At the heginning of the war,
iwhen the teachers gathered in thelr lit-
itle knots disenssing the possibilities
and speculating on the opteome of it
all, Louisn made her contribution:
“Ach, the dlseipline. Von Hindenburg,
on Hindenburg. He is for discipline,
e Is the soldier. Such a fine one

never lived. Yon will see he will
He is a Gottllke man.”

e us so early In the morning”
#coffed Boy Teacher, reaching for the
brief case that rested at his feet. But
KLoulsn was before him and placed it
In his hands.

“Oh, thank you, Louisa, but you
mustn't do that. You'll spoll me, I'm
not used to it.”

“T should hope not,” sniffed another
young teacher, “I should hope not in-
deed. The Idea of a woman walting
on a perfectly healthy, strong young
man, I bet I wouldn't do (t.”

“Ach, no? In Chermany you wonld
be better digeiplined. You would save
the man all.”

“Why? Why?" stomped the young
tencher. “Why should a woman save
& man anything?”

“Because,” Louisa brondescended.
“Because he Is a soldler. He fights
for the Faderland. Without the man
what are you? Nothing, Tt is for
you to marty a fine soldier, mother a
fine goldier, raise nup a fine soldler.
That is your duty, 'That you were
pleeed in the world for. Now he”
peointing to the Boy Teacher, “svould
make a fine—" But the young teacher
had fled.

The teachors hegan to grumble,
“Germany, Germany, Loulsa Is al-
ways cheering for Germany. Why
don't these people go back and fight
far the Fatherland? No. They stay

. here and root for Germany.”

The Lusitani~ Was Sunk.

Then enme the news of the sinking
of the Lusitnnia, The teachers gathe
ered and discussed the news angrily.
“The devils. Our people. Hundreds
of them. Frohman, Archie Buits,
Hubbard., It's awful. It was full of
women and little children., Shame-
M-"

Wondering, Loulsa poked her head
inslde the door. “What is? Is some-
one dead yon ery so?"

“Yes, they're dend,” and a teacher
sprang forward and pushed the head-
Iined paper full In Loulsa's face. “Your
lovely Germans killed them."

HKilled? What is?

“The Lusitania was sunk by the
Gérmans. She was carrying many

! Americans."

“Sol" sald Loulsa coolly. “Viell,
they was told to stay off that Loat.
The fools. Served themselfs well
right.”

*Koep #tlll,” screamed the young

teacher. We'll ask your preclous
Mser whether we may snil over his

pose. Well, we won't.” Then taking
fresh umbrage at the other's stolid
camposure, she burst out: “What do
you think you would be doing if you
were fn Germany now? Going about
a bullding like this one, dressed as
you are, mingling with the sort of
peaple you meet here? Not for a min-
ute. ¥Yon'd be dressed In rags, your

feet In wooden shoes, and you would

' a plow like an ox for your

a Is For Uncle Sam.

A\, Louisa, boye a heart, Don't|.

Fran von Hindenburg! We're going
to EBerlin to get your precious kniser,”

“¥a, ya," sald Lonisa sadly. “Such
things must be. It stunds in the Bible.
Purification by fire, If it's God's will
we fight, then we fizht,”

When the tenchers had gone to thelr
rooms Lonisa appeared in the office.
“Hark" she whispered to the hend

tencher. “My boy has wvolunteered
for the war. What vou think of that?
Isn't that fine? He savs: ™ “Mother

Loulsga, I must go," und I tell him: 'Gao.
We llve in Amerien, we are Amerl-
cans.'"”

One morning when the tenchers hnd
gathered for the morning chat, Loulsa
came in, her face shining. “Look” she
sald to the young tedacher, “here is my
hoy's pleture. He Is a soldier now,
How grand he looks, He ls a sergednt

girendy.”

Louisn gazed lovicgly at the post-
card pleture of a fine looking soldier |
boy. “IIa, ha, oy fine fellow, l\'nw[
you don't turn ever dnd sleep ::;:s:inl
while I eall you five times more, Ta
tnta, Ta tata, Ta ta tn, Forward
march, THST is flne for you," she
chnckled,

The Liberty Loan posters came,
The big loan drive was on. Loulsa
fell in love with one of the posters
“Such a beautiful young lady. How
strong she I8 waving the flng and
leading the army, She Is schoen, ya,
va, she enlls for money for the soldiers,
She shall have It. Ya, ya."

Glancing about to be sure she was
not noticed, She slipped Into the office,
Once Inslde she drew framm her pocket
an envelope with the red triangle in
the corner and laid it before the head
teachér. “Look. This money my hoy
sends, It Is the money they give him
for belng a good soldler. 'That money
I never spend, Take it and buy a
Liberty Bond.” 8o Loulsa went over
the top for Uncle Bum.

THE TEST

By JOHN BROWN JEWETT

of the Vigilantes.

This I8 your erisis, th r

Eartli's oceans ren

Hold but ovne place of portent powes,
Ono duty—it Is yours.

is, th

Think: not to hide nmid
That covers lan nd sea;

The vol f FFita Is ing loud;
“T.ock to him, world—"tla he!"

the crowd

Yeg, you—no other,
To do ‘whiat you
No Beaten caplain
For fallure, as mus

It 1s the test, the flne one;—
Ehall king or people re ?

Who are the people? There are none
If one f= called (n valn,

On you the gorrow, bleod and cost,
The glory or the shame.

1t freedom’s cause today ls lost,
¥ou only are to blame,

THOSE WHO CANNOT GO

By EDWARD A. G, HERMANN

of the Vigilantes.

Are you sorry? Or are vou glad?
Perhaps youn would go If you eould,
but you must stay at home,

You eannot be a hero at the battle-
front, but you cad live hevoleally whepe
aver you are,

It takes five men at home to keep
one man in the trenches,

YOU belong to one of those groups
of five men,

The five men at home must stand to-
gether and do the things that count
mogt for one man at the front. For
any one man to_fnil is to play false to
the eause for which we work and tliey
fight.

You cannot fight, but you ean work
anid pray ; you enn love and Rerve ; you
can save carefully and give sacrl-
ficlally. Ahove all else you ought to
worslip In times of war.

We belleve our cnuse Is righteouns.
Our falth is Justifled. Our human in-
stincts ore not Jying to us

The lofty {deals for which our brave
boys are fighting are the ideais for
which pure Christianity has stood for
1900 years, Whea ihe church has
been blind to the vizsion of the
ideals she has grown weak and un-
worthy of the great Lender., 'We stand
with him today for the sanctity of
womanhood and the protection of chil-
dren; for justice and mercy, truth and
rlghteousness; for Industrial, polltical
and social demoeracy; for internation-
al Iaw and wlversal brotherhiood; for
the establishment of the kingdom of
God on earth,

These are the great ldeals which
carry with them frecdom, peace and
happiness for all the future.

After nll, frue religion is the real
conservator of clvilization nnd the ul-
timate unifier of humanity. ‘The fu-
ture of democrncy and elvilization is
bound up with Christianity.

THE FLAG SPEAKS

By THEODOSIA GARRISON

of the Vigilantes.
QGreat minds planned me,
High hearts made me,
Strong arms ralsed me
To fly while life endures:
Fine souls wrought for me,
Brave men fought for me,
Bound and broken sought for me,~
Now—1 am yours,

The wide world sces me,
The wild seas know mo,
The four winds HU{t me

A signal and a flame;

Your youth and your age,
Your hope and heritage,
Your fatlier's father's page
That bears your name.

Your hands uphoid me,

Your strength sustains me,
Your serviée honora me
With every task It gives,
Hold me your word und wort

Holil me yoiir sword and haard:.
Hold me your gign to e
Fhat. Frordom- B,

LIFT OFF CORNS?

Drop Freezone on a touchys
corn, then lift that cosn.
J off with fingers

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drep = ¥t
Freezone on an aching corn, Instwuihy
that corn stops hurting, then wom
It right out. Yes, maglc! Ne hambugd

A tiny bottle of Freezone costs bots
few cents at any drug store, but is sof-
ficlent to remove every hard eorn, woft:
corn, or corn between the toes, and the
calluses, without soreness or irmation

Freezone ls the sensational dlscow
ery of a Cinclnoat! genlus, It is wonr-
derful.—Adv, -

The Worm Turned,

A Dehmond (Vo) maz whe oo
tored down to the resort whem li=
wife and baby were gpending tive s
mer was called on to help prepars the
morping meal of his son and belr. Be
proved o little unskilled in remeoviog
the top of the can that weas handel
him, and his wife became scornt
Impatlicnt.

“I do wish T had marrled n e
she sald, with fine sareasm.

The nnfortunate continned to sorug-
gle vainly with the stubborn tic

ti) 1teG

ve

YAnd T do wish I had merrie =
woman' he grunted. “Then 1 wenid
kot have hiud to bother with ihese

tificial breakfnst foods.”

Many peopie Imegine that Worms er Tegms
worm cannol be gotten rld of emirsle
Those who have used ‘'Dead Shea™—Dw
Peery's Vermifuge, kunow that they can &8y

Killed on English Railroads,

The numiber of traln miles ran Tor
erch man killed by the movemeni of
traing ar vehleles other than fa taln
accldents and in shunting during & =»
cent year was for the 11 principal Eng
1sh  railroad companles as folows:

Midland, 8,069,000; Great Western, 2- |

273.000; London & Northwestern, 2-
273,000; London & Northwestern, 2-

227,000 Great Northern, 2088000
Southesstern & Chatham, 1,042,000

Northeastern, 1,842,000; Great Centra?,
1.640,000; London, Brighton & Sootn
Conkt, 1,604,000; Great Hastern, 2.427.
000 ; Lancashire & Yorkshire, 2385
000; London & Southwestern, 3306
000,

Ford Owners Atfention?

A POSITIVE CURE FOR 0L FiREPIRS

o Ever-Tyte Fozd

&) SPECIAL PISTON RINGH

it stop all carbon depoyiin amd

fouled spark plugs

Increase compression and speedy

wonderfully.

PAY FOR THENSRLYRA 38 5Y0 BOTTHD
EY SAVING IN QASOLING AND eHA

Guaranteed to do ths weel
your money back,

§8.00 PER SET OF 8 RINGS

EVER-TYTES made 1n al] slaes Far

auta, tractor and gasoline soginwm
Ask your nearnat denler o wrile

THE EVIR-TIGHT PISTON RING Covpaxs
Departiment F. . SY. LR, e

BONKEY GRiD

S THEWORLDS BEST

TIRE PATCH

The dealer who has achleved g son-
vegs does not waste his tiime, energy and
money trying to sell unknown accessories.
Ha knows that checp accessories mre
speculation, pure and slmple, both fTor Jwe
and his customers. He is not willi w
put himsalf in the class with the T
of products that are *“just as good™ _He
banks on a steady, consistent tmraever.
Moco Monkey Grip the one est

patch, the one that is universally mecwpi-
ed as standard, This famous t patch
iias becn tested by Impartlal experts s

pronounced perfect in Ferrnmmm b i ]
withstands the frictlonal heat penerated
under any conditlons of service. 11 yoor
denler does not handle, order direct,

pald If money accompanies order. -p
in two slze cans only, M square

.00, 108 square Inches $1.75,

Manufactared only by the
Moco Laboratories,Inc.
Oklahoma City, Okla. -
B WRITE FOR FREE aAMPLE
DAISY FLY KILL

ot




